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scale by 'our fat friend/ zealous for his Whigs; and an
embarrassed chaplain, favoured with "your Royal High-
ness's commands that I give my Interest to Lord Henry
Petty/1 was reduced to a stammering confession that he
was already promised to Althorp. But the young Johnian
compiled his promises, reckoned on at least four Heads of
Houses, and bravely entertained " strong hopes of success."
His hopes, alas ! were shipwrecked and left him " at the
poll where a young man circumstanced as I was could alone
expect to stand; that is to say, last, and by a large interval
the last of the three. It was an honour, however, to have
been supported at all, and I was well satisfied with my
fight/'

Fortified by this exemplary philosophy, he withdrew to
London and sought another vacancy. But none occurred;
and for a few months he was reduced to confiding to his
Journal impeccable sentiments upon the events of the day,
A peace negotiation with Buonaparte filled him with grave
suspicions of "the tyrant." Fox died; and the young
Pittite dropped a generous, but a Tory, tear, reflecting that
" with this impetuosity of temper it is less to be wondered
at than regretted that, in the general delirium produced by
the French Revolution, he should have been infected with
the disorder, and have connected himself with the most
frantic of the reformers." These stern convictions were
refreshed by further draughts of Lord Malmesbury's wisdom
at Park Place. He went to Scotland in the summer; and
later in the year he drove out from Cambridge to dine at
Wimpole with the Hardwickes. His host, whom Mr.
Cobbett remembered rather rudely as " a gentleman chiefly
distinguished for his good library in St. James's Square
and understanding the fattening of sheep as well as any
man in Cambridgeshire/' was not enlivening; but he was
High Steward of the University and might be helpful to
Palmerston, if he stood again, A General Election came
in November; and he stood for a Sussex borough with
Lord Malmesbury's heir, while the strong flow of the French
tide swept over Prussia in the grey weeks that followed